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SCHNDAL,

4The descent from sacred Friendship
to scurrilous Scandal 1s long and steep
—“Hyperion to aSatyr’—and yet as
the serpeut begulled our first mother,
with specious arguments, insinuating
that he had only her welare at heart,
80 there are some who pretend that
scandal §8 published for the benefit of
society, maintaining that truth should
always be proclaimed from the house-
tops.

We disbelieve both these assertions
regarding scandal. First those who
soil their hands with it do not do so
for the public good, but to pander to
the lower tastes of their readers, and
secondly for the sake of charity and
decency, when truth takes an ugly, in-
stead of a beautiful form, it is better
that it should be veil2d from the com-
mon gazge.

Trath is often wunpalatable,
times harsh and cruel, and we see no
advantage to be gained by splitting
open every diseased apple in order to
expose the rottenness of the core, but
consider it preferable to allow the fruit
to lie untouched in the mud into which
it has fallen. )

There seem to be certain papers who
reverse the plan of Diogenes and instead
of using their lantern to seek for an
honest man, take o pleasure {n exposing
the folbles of their peighbors, and gloat

some-
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with delight when they can catch the
poor fellows tripping. Better still if
the individual be of the gentler sex,
for you may be sure these papers are
80 convinced of their own virtue, that
they never hesitate to fling the first
stone. Having no “beam in their own
eye’ they feel themselves not only fus-
tified in pecking at the mote in thelr
sister's optie, but are in duty bound
to do so, and holding up the picture,
devoutly thank heaven they are not as
that publican,

8o we may observe one or two of
the American journals growing pathet-
fcally moral over o *‘faux pas” {n the
family of the English aristocracy, giv-
ing their readers to understand that
such {8 the rule and not the exception,
while they placidly ignore the fact that
more divorces oceur in their own, than
in any other land.

But there is a lower depth still to
which scandalmongers will stoop ; when
they do not merely revel in the mire
they find—and add to—but absolutely
endeavor to throw g glamour or
romance over certal: actions and per-
sons, the former of which we do not
converge about in the famil;y circle, and
as for the latter we undoubtedly would
not receive them within our doors. We
do not wish to be squeamish, but fust
a8 we have no sympathy with those
who would clothe with the heroic man-
tle a Jack Shepperd or o Eugene Aram,
80 we have a thorough detestation of
the journalists who prostitute the lib-
erty of the press into lcense, and en-
deavor to cast a false halo over a
murky gool.

We can see no good—but wuch evil—
arising from the practice of retailing
scandal. Divested of the trappings
with which it & dressed to make it
attractive (heaven save the mark!), it
slmply means that one perhwps two,
homeg have been wrecked in o manner,
about which we do not care to read,
aloud to our daughters, because of the
blush that the recital would call to
their cheeks.

There i8 a poem by Lord Byron, very
clever, but scarcely adapted for the day
which as the song says comes *’twixt
Saturdey and Monday,” yet some of
the items published {n the dailies and

- . N N ¥
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weeklies with headings, catching to the
eye, are every bit as objectionabdle in
their matter as the poem alluded to,
while they are often worse in their tend-
eucy, since they are wrapped up in
a mock gentiment simply despicable,

It has always struck us that scam}a};
like & snake, has something loathsome
about {t, and that those who touch the
crawling reptile cannot help carrying
away with them some of the slime.

At the beginning of this article we
coupled together the names of Frienrd-g
ship and Scandal and we may lmishaﬁf
exclaiming with Hamlet,

“Could you on this fair mountain leave

to feed
“And batten om this moor.”

B EO——

Do yeu see that remarkably tall young mah
over there, Miss Keenwit? Well, he was
originally intended for the church.”

¢ Indeed ! I should have supp~sed him to
have been intended for the steeple.”

Minister.—‘*Don’t you know that strong
drink 15 man’s worst enemy ? 7 :

Fast Young Man.—* Yes, but we are com-
manded to love our enemies.”

e o e
CRITICISM.

“For I am nothing if not critical.”
}ago.
There are a great number who hin-
agine, that criticism means comdemna-
tlon, but this is quite an errom{)}fs
idea. True criticism should be strlcflx
impartial, administering praise as wall
as blame, where each is deserved, “and
a criticism which ie entirely one slded,
is utterly unworthy of the name.
Some authors—generally those who
are at the commencement of thélg'”gd.x-
reer, and as yet unknown to fnpe=
are apt to regard critics, as heartless
eynics, who take a pleasure in picking
holes fn the books they review, and
will never sce, ovr at any rate, give
credit for, the good points. That there
are a few such, may b~ allowed, but
they are the exceptior and not the rul}:,
just as there are others of the opposite
type, who simply breathe adulation,
as fulsome as it {8 unmerited. Both
thesc methods eventually defeat thelr
object, inasmuch as there are many a-
morg- the reading public quite as com-

3



petent judges as the critics themselves,
and we have a thorough contempi for
that partiality which {e really no crit-
feism at all,

But it will be found that even the
honest critie has often a great dJdeal of
opprobrium hurled upon his head, and is
stigmatised by the would be friends of
& young author, as cruel and ungener-
ous, because certain faults of a book
are shown up, without any reserve or
apology. Be gentle and charitable with
one, who is trying his or her, lLest
to earn a Mving and a name in the
paths of Hterature, I8 the argument
used against the critic vn thes
alons,

S
Now we maintain that hitera
ture is a marketable article, in pur-
chasing v hich the buyer eapects the val-
ue of his money , aud the author hias no
more right to he held above eriticism
than the woman jou engage tu wwoh
your dinne Suppuse the latter s oy
& novice at the vocation she has <hos-
en, are you not therefure to puint vut
her faults, but centinue to cat an in
differently covhed dish for the reason
forsonth that the girl is dodug hor st
to earn a Nving ?
—apart from a sentimental one-be-
tween her and the author. The one
sends up bodily, and the other mental
food, and the critics appointed to taste
" the articles, should not hesitate to give
a straightforward opinion, ‘The dishes
may be both irretrievably bad, or ench
may be passable, only requiring more
seasoning, but in either case the critle
{s there to crititise not to advertise
the cook or the author, as it he is the
latter, he is merely fit ‘‘to suckle fools
and chronicle small hoer.”

We see no difference

There is much maudlin  sentiment
thrown up, as an cntru]whmcnt, round
authorship, but no critic ever made
or marred a writer any more tkan a
taster can make or mar acoukh If the
taient is there it will come out in spite
of denunciation, just as in a like man-
ner the converse is true, for we may
say of an author as of a poet “nasci-
tur non fit,” although we readily ad-
mit that we cannot ook fur equal merit
for ‘““one star differcth from another
star in glory.”

~The best eritie is he, who never slurs
over the defeetr aut of o mistaken com
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passion, and on the other hand will
give honor where it i8 due. Like a
judge, he should render an unblassed
jlidgment, which will stand the test of
time, and may afterwards be veferred
to as being both wlse and just.
B et O
THE EDITOR’S FKYLRE.

As was prophesied in our opening
rumber, some curious productions have
found thefr way to the Fyle, and the
Review of Rider Haggard’s * Rada the
1.i1y* has drawn forth contributions of
a type so territic and appalling, that
the Bditor has been the victim of hor-
rid nightmares during the past week
One thrilling story- which ought to
have been written in red Ink, since there
is hlnod o almost every paragraph -
is entitled, ** The Hero of the Congn,
or the Priee of My eder ** The last word
should eurely have been fn the plural
number, for the first chapter contains
no fewer than three murders, the de
talls of whith are pot in the least left
to the imagination, bat Jdeseribed to
tl minutest particular, allowing the
reader to gloat over the deep gashes
and the hot spouting gore, until a
disceting room in a hospital, would be
a very mild affair in comparison. The
Editor necd hardly add that the hero
is 0 magnificent specimen of the true
African, before he was enslaved by the
white man, or that the heroine is as
beautiful as polished cbony. ‘The tale
accompanied  with a  letter
stating that the author was confi-
dent of gaining fame and popularity,
both for the ‘“Antidote” and himself
by the publication of what was far
more suited to the present taste than

wias

1hr ohselete novelr of Ditkens or Thack-
eray. Oh shades of David Copperficld
and Colonel Neweome,

“Are dll your conquests, glories, tri-
umphs, spoiles
sShrunk to this little measure 2"

Not quite yct, the Editor thought, as
he consigned the contribution to the
waste paper basket, Two days later he

recelved another letter from the ambi-
tivos follower of Mr. Haggurd express-

ing surprise at not hearing from him,
as hitherto all his MSS. had been invar-
fubly returned promptly, at which the
Tdjtur certainly expressed.no surprise !

CHARACTER SKETCHES.

———

NO. 83—O0UR LADY KILLER.

Of course thicre is nothing of a tragie
nature attached to the nho‘vc title. The
man, who poses in tho character of a
lady killer, calles up more smiles than
tearsg, and indeed usually belongs to a
type of «he male sex, of which it is
difficult to determine whether, he could
be o greatd. fool than he looks, or look
a greater fool tunn he 19, His upper
apartments are not overburdened w h
mraitare, while his lower extremities
gueneriuly have a half mineing, half trip-
ping gait, the combined result of con-
ceit and tight boots, Our Killer has al-
ways oovacwous smile upon his face
wWha on parade, which smile may ex-
tend Into a

meaningless  guffaw,

accemtding . as to whether some
fadr creature merely bows, or deigns to
He has

no active vices, but he is very young

stop and vouchsafc a word.

indeed (whatever his absolate age may
be) and his. height of enjoyment is to
walk up and down a shopping street at
four o'cluck of an afternoon, and raise
his hat on an average, once every half

. minute,

You have doubtless all seen the vapid
donkey, as he makes his salute with a
slde glance, which he has no doubt ie
perfectly destructive to the recipient's
peace of mind, and for our part, we
heve gathered consolation by overhear-
ing such a remark as “Isn't he just
silly 2 I should so like to pinch him.”
Darling girlt  Substitute the word
“kick” for “pineh’” and we are with you,
for we never cateh sight of the waxed
moustachoied whippersnapper, without
having an almost frresistable desire to
rais¢ our foot. .

Sometimes our Lady Killer heconies
engaged, and it is amusing as well as
ridiculous tu note the airs he gives him-
self, when he cannot “deny the soft im-
peachment.” He would ]l{l\'e you he-
lieve, he is throwing himself away, and
that with
gone,*

To this we subseribe (a prayer of
thankfulness, for we have fejt like Hot-
spur, what it is to be *‘ pestered with
& pupinjay’ such as our Lady Killer is,

Othello his ** occupation’s

e



IN FASHION’S GR:ASS.

Let us rejoice to hear that the lung
skirls of the past scason are happily
on the wane—that is, for street wear.
The summer gown of elegance is made
with a gracefully good skirt, that,
sweeping out in an artistic line at the
back, mercly touches the ground when
walking. Another deerce to which we
must bow our heads—or rather our
backs—is for the stripe, as probably
the most popular fabric of the day has
narrow stripes of colored silk on a black
or dark ground, In many instances the
stripes are arranged_to go round the
figure, or in Layadere fashlon. ‘The
skirt itsclf is not as taxing to the de-
signer as its garniture, which is limi-
ted to the very hem. There is only to
select from, a frill either gathered, kilt,

4THE ABNTIDOTE®

TEE FASHIONS.

width. Some chuarming costumes for
the summer are illustrate? cnis week.

No. 1—A home dress of heliotrope crep
o, with.Empire sash of ivory Venetian
satin, wound scveral times round the
waist and tied in a handsolae bow at
one side. Deep frill at the throat;
slashipgs and cuffs of the satin en suite.

No. 4—Gown of ivory-white velet,

trimmed at cach side of the vest and -

round the edge of the skirt with gold
embroidery in a double key pattern.
The full turned-down collar, vest and
large puffed sleeves are of ivory Vene-
tian satin, the siceves being caught at
intervals with bands of satin ribbon, in
Lows, The sash is most effectively ar-
ranged. It is tied in upright loops and
ends in the centre of the skirt.

—Q—.@.‘-ﬁoc‘)\a—&

or box-pleated, a alche, & bias pull, or- Reeeipts for Summer Dishes.

a band of galon or passementerie.  Add-
ed tu this is the pretty fancy for three
frills of satin ribbon about an inch in

What may be termed the ecardinal
virtues required in g good cook are,
1si—an {ntelligent knowledge of theart

gl 2
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(Prom the London Queen)

and science Jf cookery, and of the ma-
terials required, with correct judgment
in adapting means to ends, and vice ver-
sa; 2nd—untiring industry; Srd—wise
economy ; 4th—scrupulous cleanliness;
and 5th—though last not least, sobri-
ety.

The principle object of guud cooking
is to aid ard augment, not to impair
and diminish the nutritive action and
power of the food to be cooked. Nutri-
tion should always be our chief consid-
eration~-superior tastiness of our meals
is comparaticly of secondary import-
ance, Unhappily insufficicncy of means
but too often compels more or less
serious modifications in applying this
great principle. Cookery that com-
bines nurtritiveness and tastiness with
cconomy may be hield to achieve the
highest desideratum in this important
branch of practical sociology.

Trout and Parslcy Sauce.—Clean the
fish, wipe turn and lay in o baking pan. .
with a little water. Bake slo'wly and
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baste frequently with butter. Serve
with the fish the following sauc, .—
Blanch a handful of parsiey in hot
water, when eooked drain it dry and
chop up fine. Put half a pint of water
into a stewing pan, with a little melt-
ad butter, lLet it cool, then season, add
the chopped blanched parsely, allow-
ing it to simmer for two minutes then
serve,

Fried Chicken.—Cut into joints one
tender young chicken., Take two eggs
beaten light; half a cup of cracker
crumbs and sweet lard for frying. Lay
the chicken in salt and wates for 15
minutes, wipe dry, sprinkle with pepper
an®@ salt. Dip in the egg, then in the
cracker crumbs and fry slowly in the
lard. Drain dry and arrange on ahot
dish.

Crab Soup.—Wash in cold water one
pint of oyster erabs. 2'ake one quart of
milk, season with salt and pepper, put
put on the fire and stir until it begins
to boil. Throw in the crabs and serve
immediately.

e D O—t

Ulell Qualified.

The following has been sent! in  answer
to an advertisement and we presume met
the success it deserved.

Montreal, 16th June, "92.
Dear Sir :—

In answer to your advertigementi foxr o
stenographer and typewriter, salary &4 per
week, 1would say that I know a youth
who, betides these qualificationsr, possesses
a critical knowledge of six modern languag-
es, as well as drawing, paiating, archi-
tecture. telegpraphy, (lund and submarine),
£an play a snare drum. teack roller gkat-

., ing, is a promising lightweight scrapper,
in religion a strict Calvinist, in deport-

ment a Chesterficld, and is seldom in lig-

“wor. This lad is anvious (o work for you

for $3 & week, for the reason, (as he ak-
serts) that in case you should fail at any
time to pay bim, he will not lose somuch,
~go he will not accept your liberal offer
of four cases. I have suggested to him
that in case he should accept this latter
and larger sum, tbe possession of so large
a sum every week mught prove a tempta
tion for prople to 10b him and perhaps
lead im into dissipated ways. In this he
concurs with me. He is perfectly willing
to scrub out the oflice, hustle building

_ material around in ihe yard, lick postage

“stamps, and run on errands when not en-

gaged in shorthand writing, as he believes
these to form a part of the stenographer’s
duties. Shoula he come, will you please
discharge your janitor and onc teamster
and allow him to fill their places in his
Jeigare hours ? He would like this. If
you have not a machine ho will be pleased
to furnish & Remington, Caligraph, or Ham-

! ¥ 3 - «
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mond typewrnter, (as he is o proficient
operator on each of these machines), in
consideration of the above liberal wages
Meet me at the entrance oi Mount Royal
Cemetery at 13 o'cleck  to-night snd 1
will introduce you to this youth, when you
can tin a rope around b's ncch awd dyag
him to your office.

Yours very truly,

Stenographer.
A s
FROM ‘““ PICK MH UP.”

Miss Bopeep (to Lothario, who has
¢ popped ”').—I am very sorry, but I can only
be a sister to you.

Lothario (ecstatically.)—Sorry for me, darl-
ing! You have given me my soul’s desire, and
raised me to a seventh heaven of happiness.

Miss Ropeep (astounded.)—How so, sir ?

Lothario.—You have promised to be my
sister, therefore your surname must be the same
as mine ; and that’s a thing you can only bring
about by marrying me. So name the day, my
dearest !

Elderly Maiden (singing.)—** And men may
come and men may go, but I roll on for ever.”

One of the Audience (thougu*fully.} - I think
1 should be one of the men that went.

ot

Gentleman (being shown over a private pic-
ture gallery.)—Is this one of "1¢ old Masrers’?

Housekeeper.—No, sir. It used to be old
master’s, but he gave it to the young master
when he came of age.

Mistress.-—Bridget, you forget yourself
Bridget.—No, mum ; I might forget others,
mum, but I never forgets myself.

Mr. Booiface (to a customer.)—Ah ! T made
a gresk mistake in life, I did. I ought to have
been a Larrister.

The Customer.—Dear me !
the law, then ?

Mr. B.—No : but look how ofter I'm called
to the bar!

Did you study

She.~—~What have you brought that brown
paper and string for ?

He —Oh, some onc told me that this was the
sort of music one could take away with one,
Do to pack it up, or what?

Kind hearted Gentizman (to persistent tramp. )

Come to-morrow. i have nothing for you
to-day.

Tromp.—Just my luck. Always bave to give
you credit.  Can’t you stvmp up an instalment ?

Sympathizing Friend. ~*You'd better try
the faith cure. It’s a wonderful thing.”
Sick Man.—‘ How muchis it a bottle?”

Society Motes.

Miss Anmie Whte, filth daughter of the iare
Hon. Thomas White, was marrled in Ottawa
on the 28th ult., to the Rev. W, H, Green, of
Whitewood, N. W. T. Tne bndesmaids
werc Miss Laura White (sister to the bride),
Misses Mauvel Macrae, Mabedl Hedgson and
Minnie Barclay—all of Montreal. Among the
guests from this city were Mrs. Christie, Mr.
and Miss Christie, Mr. and Miss Macrae, Mr.
and Mrs. Josathan Hodgson, Mr. and Miss
White, and Mr. Kinghorn.

Miss Amy Simpson, daughter of the late
William Simpson, was mairied last week to Mr.
Joseph Prevost.

Mr. Joscph Haskell has just completed the
erection of & fine residence on the lake shore.

Mr. Murray Smith, ontreal Manager of the
Bank of Toronto, has built for himself a house
at Point Claire.

Mrs. Gibb, Miss Kilby, Mr. Grant Stuart,
Mz, Knyvett and Mrs. Emory, of the New York
Comedy Company, are staying at Mrs. Kilby's
on Dorchester Street.

Mr. Robert Mcredith appears to be taking
charze of the bachelors at Point Claire this suia-
mer, and, as might be expected, has his hands
pretty . ..

Last night there was the usual hop at Pointe
Claire, to which severul ladies in Montreal
were invited.

Col. Fred. Massey and Lrs. Massey left by the
*¢ Parisian ” last Saturday, for a trip to Europe.

We are indebted to, Lord Montstephen for a
fine salmon of about 25 lbs., caught on his river
down the St. Lawrence, and t¢ Mr, E, Irwin of
Behmont Park, for a fine 7 1t trout.

Mr. H. W. Higginson, of R. C. Jameson &
Co., who recently bought one of Mrs. Dakers’
new houses in Belmont Park, has secured some
of the fine mahogany furniture sent by a mari-
time Province firm to the Exhibition at Jamaica,

e

REASSURED.

Lady (whose voung niece is about to go for a
sail with some members ot arowing club): ‘I
shonid like to go with you, only I am so afraid
of drowning, Are the gentlemen good swim-
mers 2"’

Gentlrmen (in chorus) : “Oh! no; wecan’t
swim at all !V

Lady: ‘ThenI think I will go with you,
for, in that case, you are sure to be careful.”—
Llanderecke.

TRE YounG MEN SgEM TO LIKE IT,
What is the lightest suromer fiction you know
of ?”
¢¢ The summer girl’s * I love you !’ '—Chi.
cago News.
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A PROPOSAL.

[Last Sunday morning, a young man taking
an early walk along Sherbrooke street, (near its
highest level) picked up a scrap of neatly folded
paper, that must have dropped from the second
storey window Jof a large mansion near by It
contained the following evidently exotic verses :]

I

Cans’t thou love me, lady ?
I’ve not learned to woo :
Thou art on the shady
Side of fifty too.
Still I love thee dearly !
Thou ha-t lands and pelf :
But I love thee merely-—
Merely for thyself.

II.

Wilt thou love me, fairest ?
Though thou art not fair ;

And I think thou wearest
Some one else’s hair.

Thou could’st love, though dearly :
And, as I am told,

Thou art very nearly
Worth thy weight, in go'd.

II1.

Dost thou love me, sweet one ?

Tell me that thou dost !
Women fuirly beat one,

But I think thou must.
Thou art loved so dearly ;

I am plain, but then
Thou (to speak sincerely)

Art as plain again.

Iv.
Love me, bashful fairy !
I’ve an empty purse,
And I've *“ moods ” which vary—
Mos.dy for the worse.
Still I love thee dearly :
Though I make (I feel)
Love a little queerly,
I’'m as true as steel,
V.
Love me—ah, or love me
Not, but be my bride !
Do not simgly shove me
(So to speak) aside !
Perhaps it would be dearly
Purchased at the price :
But ten thousand yearly
Would be very nice.

Imported Wlit.

““ Why does Herr Huber generalty look over
his glasses instecd of through them ?” ““Itis
because bLe is 50 stingy—he is afraid of wearing
them out too soon.”— Westfalische Zeitung.

Jusi ro MAKE Sure.—~Customer {to waiter
who has brought him a beef steak vety much
underdone) —** Waiter, just send for the butch
<1, will you?”

Waiter,— Why Sir?”

Customer-—** This steak doesn’t seem to be
quite dead yet '~ Lumiorisiische Blaticr.

St Hap HiM THERE.-—Yesterday at the
“ Coure of Common Pleas, the ‘presiding judge

““ Thirty years,” was the prompt reply.
His Hornor, with a smile—*¢ I think it will be
difficul: for you to prove it.”

¢ Just as difficult as it is for you to proye the
contrary, retorted the lady,” as my certificate
of birth was destrsyed by fire in 1850 1”

Hilarity in Court, which was immediately
suppressed.—ZDtransigeant Hlustre.

The Delights of a Honeymoon—She—*¥io0k
here ! This is the third handkerchief I have wet
through with bitter tears !

He (very coolly)—** Nothing but useless ex-

.asked a lady, who appeared as witness—* Four , i+ pense ! That’s, how the weshing- bill s up.”

N !’:gc ?n'

—1! Popola Reviono..,

AT HER WINDOW,.
I

Beating heart ! we come again
Where my Love reposes :
This is Mabel's window pane ;

These are Mabel’s roses.

IL

Is she nested ? 1) )es she kneel
In the twilight stilly,

Lily clad from throat to heel,
She, my virgin lily ?

III.

Soon the wan, th=2 wistful stars,
Fading, will forsake her ;

Elves of light, on beamy bars,
Whisper then, and wake her. ’

1V,

Let this friendly pebble plead
At her flowery grating.

If she hear ne will she heed ?
Mabel, I am waiting.—

V.

Mabel will be decked auon,
Zoned in bride’s apr el ;
Happy zone !—Oh hark to yon

Passion-shaken carol !

VI

Sing thy song, thou trancid thrush,
Pipe tny best, thy clearest ;—
Hush, her lattice moves, O hush—
Dearest Mabel ! dearest.
—Frederick Locker.

D

Seragps. . .

WHY NOT SUBSTITUTE A BLACK LACE DRESS ?
“ Why, Clara! What an original suit you
are wearing, all trimmed with fish hooks tackle 3
what do you call it?” ®
¢ ¢The Fisher Maiden,’ if you like, I heard
M.. Jones was to be here to-night, and you
know he’s such a good catch.”—Cloak Journal,

CoXDUCIVE TO SOUND SLEXR.

The pretty Mexican girl is not obliged to lie
awake nights trying to decide which of two lov-
ers she will chcose. She knows that by the
next morning there will be only one left.—Vew
York Herald, .

A PERMANENT CURE.

“ Whea I went away,” said thereturned wan-
derer, ‘* Hardhit was crazy over Miss Icely,
Did he cver get cured of his fancy for hea 7

“ Oh, Yes; she married him."—New York
Press.

A lit*'e Speculator—¢¢ Father, just whack m
2 bit, will you ?”

** What for 1" .

“Why, then mother "l give me some app
X! Dia,
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THE INTERRUPTED WEDDING.
By HURKARUY.

CHAPTER III.—=MIissING.

HEN Tom reached his rooms he stared at

the trunks and deds 75 scattered all around,
(for he had already half pached bis effects) and
sank into a chair. Was this to be the end?
What had he done, he mentally exclaimed that
he should have this misery inflicted upon him ?
And Edith? Oh, how he loved her! Her
portrait was oppasite to Lim lookingathim w2 h
her sweet trusting eyes. Hehad not yet put the
picture away, having flt that he must have 1t
before him until he pucsessed the origmal, And
now? Ile bowed his head upon the wnting
table at which he sat, and broke into the ternble
sobbing of a strong man in his agony. Thenhe
snatched up some note paper, intending to wnte
to her, but his eyes were so blurred ath th.
scalding tears that he could scarcely sce the
lines. lle L gan ** My dearest Edith,” but
flung away the pen, fur what right had he now
" to use those words? Ile dashed his hand acr. ss
his eyes, and observing a letter lying on the
table, addressed in strange writing, mechanically
opened it The missive was from a Boston
lawyer, dated that evening at the St Law-
rence Hall, informing him that Mrs. Birtle, the
writer’s client, desired to sce him the next
morning at the hotel, hinting hat a failure to
comply wonld leave only unc cuurse to be
pursued. whirh it was hardly necessary to point
out, would be disagrecable for all parties con-
cerned. The hour named was ten o’clock, and
the letter signed William Kilvey. It was all
true then, and as he ture the latter up to shreds,
his feelings may be likened tu thuse of a conviet,

who after having tasted a brief spell of libenty,
finds himself once more within the prison walls,
with the iron chain clanking as he moves. He
paced up and down his room all night, now
ard then throwing himsell uvon the <ofa, tut
never resting still for above half a minute at a
time  Day broke at last, and he saw u haggard
reflection in the mirror, which somehow re-
micded him that the world was not standing
still, and that he had to meet tae inevitable
He observed he was in his evening dress, which
has such a dispreputab’e appearance in the
morning light. He became conscious that the
next day was that fixed for the wedding, and
that some sort of agticn was necessary. Ile
changed his clothes, putting on his ordinary
morning suit, and again sat clown to write, but
could not pen ¢ word, and finally resolv:d to
postpone his explanation, until after the nter-
view he knew must come. His breakfa-t was
brought .a,.but he merely gulped down a cup of
strong ted and hurried out, walking first cast
and then west in an aimless manner, till the
dreaded hour arrived, when setting his teeth he
went nto the St. Lawrence IHall, and was
shortly face to face with his—wife! Kilvey, the
lawyer, was present, but Tom scarcely noticed
hym, and stood looking at Mrs, Birtleas though
hoping to find some deception.  But though the
small pale woman, whose luminous eyes bespoke
both triumph and malice, was prematurely aged,
he caw she was the real Jane Birtle whom he
had married in Glasgow.

** What do you want ? he demanded sharply,
with a sense of utter loathing and disgust.

“You supposed me dead, but that was only
a ruse, and now I have returned, so let us be
friends, ”” was the coo) reply.

¢ Name your terms, for that I presume is what
you are here for ” said Tom.

“ Terms !” cried the woman passionately, ‘I
will hive my rights—my husband—whom [ am
saving from bigamy !”

* Your rights ! How can you speak of such 2

*“ Am I not Mrs, Thomas Birtle?”

At this poict Tom felt his brain reeling, his
mental anguish, cotabined with want of food
and slcep, overpowered him, and he caught at
a chair for suppost.

A fearful smile came over Mrs. Birtle's face
as she sprang towards the pitcher of iced water.

Iere 1" she exclaimed, “‘you are fainting
take this.” He resisted for an instant, butthen
gave way swallowed the drink and he knew no

il

«G- -0- -0- .0-

On calling round at his rooms that moruing
to enquire after Tom Birtle, John Vavasour was
informed that the former had gone out im-
mediately after breakfast, and therefore con-
cluded that the indicposition of the previous
cvening had passed off, esp.cially as the servant
was unaware that Mr, Birtle had been sick, he
having ¢aid nothing about it  Reassured, Mr.
Vavasour proceeded to town, and being soon
immersod in his own husiness, thought no more
of Tom till his return home again in the evening.
Edith was a trifle surprised that she did not sce
or hear from her lover, but her father pointed
out that he was ao di ubt very busy completing
his arrangements for the great cvent.

The wedding morn opened with that glorious
Indian summer weather, which owasionally
visits us for a short spel} before our winter sets
in, and very ctanming £dith appeared in her
Lridal attire of virgin white. An elaborate
hreakfast was laid out in the dining room, and
the various presents were tastefully displayed in
another apattment, The carriages arrived and
with the one contzining the father and daughter,
proceeeed to the church, where everything was
in readiness, but at tte appointed hour no
bridegroom made his appearance. An unde-.
finable dread overspread the party, and having
waited a rcasonable time, a messenger was
dispatched to Tom Birtle’s quarters, which
were at no great distance. The messenger
came back with consternation on his countenance
and the strange news that Tom had not been to
his rooms since leaving them the morning
previous. Astonishment will but faintly describe
the feeling which seized all present, {or Birtle’s
character had been above reproach, and his
dis appearance quite inexplicable. Something
had evideotly happened, but it was likewise
plain that the wedding could 1ot proceed.
When Mr Vavasour and Edith reached home
the latter was white to the lips, and but fur the
misery depicted in her eyes, looked like a
corpse

¢ Papa—papa—what can it be?” the
girl zried.

John Vavasour’s lips were very stern as he
replied T fear my child, he is a scoundre}, and
has deserted you.”

poor
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$ % Oh Papa pleasc don't—I canuot believe it
nd then she fainted dead in his arms.
CHAYTER IV.—ReLEASED,
‘Tue scene was the private office of Mr.
Wiltiam Kilvey, in Boston, that gentleman
bcmg seated at his desk with his client Mrs.
Bmlc beside him, while poor Tom was striding
sbout the room like a.caged lion.
! “You drag and entrap me " he roared out,
5‘ make me a perjured viilain, and then expect
tne to grant you terms which will blast my life
for cver. But you have mistaken your nan,
nnd I will make no treaty short of nbsululc
divarce.”
} ¢¢That may be arranged Mc. Birtle,” said the
lawycr, ¢ but my client must have a guid pro
gno. What annuty will you pay her?”

“*Not a single cent ” answered Tom firmly.
{#*I deny her right to ask it, though had you not
tncke(. me, I might have listened to you. Now
T will fight it out to the bitter end, even if I am
‘rumcd thereby, Ruined ! my God what am I

©ynow?”
¥ ¢ A man beside himself with rage, who will

)

s

tnot hear reason,” Mr, Kilvey observed with

legal calmness and emphasis, while two angry
red spots appeared upon Mrs. Birtle’s pale

¢ cheeks.

*\Ve seem to be wasting time *’ she remarked,
with difficulty suppressing the passion she felt
at being Lalked in her object.

¢ You are right ” returned Tom with corcen-
trated fury as he faccd her,— ¢ woman, you

Fe' T
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have disgraced us both, tut I cannot stoop to
the degradation you atk me to do. I have
already cabled to Glasgow, v hither you can
follow me if you desire to put in your defense.”

He turned to go, when Mrs. Birtle sprang to

1 her feet and intercepted him. She had never

seen her husvana thoroughly roused before, and
perhaps that may sccount for her, so far, quiet
behaviour, but now her hot temper burst forth
like a demon let loose. Her cyes literally
blazed, as would two balls of fire, and she
Fhissed forth * You wretch! you can prove

> nothing, my cousin’s dead.”

*¢ As you were” replied Tom sc. tnfully.

It is true I swear !

“Your oath is worth nothing. Let me pass ¥’

The tables were now turned ; Mrs. Birtle
was in a foxexgn country, with her stock of

§money running out, and defiesd by the man she

4
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% had hoped to coerce, so she played her last
card, falling at his feet shrieking *“mercy !
% mercy ¥

The appeal came too late. Perhaps had he
never met Edith, Tom might have had some
compassion, but as he thought »f two wrecked
lives, his heart became like flint.

“I Jeave your client in your hands, Mr.
Kilvey * he said as he passed out.

About two hours later as Tom was entering
 the depot to take his ticket for New York er
7 e for England, Mr. Kilvey hastened up to
% him, his profcss:onal countenance paler than

o usual.

*Mr. Birtle ” he said, * something terrible

. has happened, and I belicve you will need no

legal proceedings to obtain your divorce.”
“What is it —another trick? asked Tom
increduously.

STHBE BANTIDOTE#
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POSITIVERY BRUTHL.
My, ToMkins to HHIERR MasTRO, Professor of Music.

ToMKINS :
Hurr MsTrO (apolegetically) *“ I am sorry.

¢¢ Hullo, Professor, where were you last mghl,—lhoughl
I vas at mine friends the Pr.wnes—who live on

t were coming to see me?”

Sherbrooke Street,—giving ti:sm a leetle music.’

ToMKINS: ‘¢ Glad to hcar it.

I always did hate those Prownes.”

¢ On my honor, no,” was the reply in a tone
which carried corviction withit. ¢ Mrs, Birtle
is dying, if she is not dead already. Come with
me.”

On the way back to his cffice, the lawyer
related how, after Tom’s departure, Mrs. Birile
had taken a farge dose of some drug she carried
about with her. Probably she had swallowed
a larger quantity than she intended, at any rate
convulsions ensued, and the doctor wto had
been called in, gave no hoges of recovery,
stating in fact that she had but a short tims to
live. Reaching Mr. Kilvey’s office they found
the wretched woman on the sofa perfectly un-
conscious with the doctor in attendence, but the
latter informed Tom, he could do nothing, as
the dose administered was sufficient to kill three
ordinary persons, and would have proved in-
stantancous had not the patient accustomed

herself to the poison.

Could it be suicide? was the thought which
presented itself to Tom’s mind, but it was one
of those questions which remain unsolved on
this side of the grave.

After a while, the eyes unclosed, and as she
fixed them upon the husband she hau betrayed,
a gleam of consciousness illumined them for a
moment ; her lips m~v-d, as though she desired
to speak. Pain and anger tosk light, and only
sorrow remained in the glance. We may hope
she craved fosgiveness, but we shall never know,
for at the same instant the erring soul passed
beyond the gates which divide time from
elernity. -0- -0- -0-  -0-

H w Edith Vavasour dragged through the
week, which succeeded the day on which she
was to have been married, she could not tell
you. She simply shut herself up and * refised
to be coizforted,” while her father gazing at
her wan cbecks and listless manner waxed
wroth, which was only natural,

The occurance was the talk of the town for a
day or two, and all sorts of surmises were
promulgated as to the cause of Tom Birtle's
disappearance. Then something else turned
up, and the affarr, like all others in this busy
wortld, lost its interest save to those immediate-
ly concerned.  On the cighth day however John
Vavasour received a letter, in which was en-
closed an affidavit duly attested, the two
explaining the entire circumstances, which made
the lieart of the old banker overflow with joy
and gramude. He did not wait to write bat
telegraphed and went home to break the glad
tidings to Edith.

The rext morning after breakfast, a. well
kr own step sou.ded in the hall, and a great
flash of happiness overspread Edith’s face.
Tom Birtle entered the to «m, and Mr. Vavasour
muttering something abuut an important en-
gagement hurnied out winking to himself as he
closed the dcor.

“ Edith my darling,” and “ Oh Tom,”
whispered in return, were he only words spoken
for many minutes as the two were lucked in
each others arms, bu. they were quite satisfac.
tory in which I trast the reader will agree, for
my tale is told.
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The Bouquet.
(From the German of Ukland.)

" If evéry flower’s an emblem, as you say,
“Ani] every twig suggests a separate feeling ;
*'If sadness crouches 'neath the cypress grey,
And love from out a roscbud may be steal-
ing;
_If colors, teo, express one’s state of mind,
And Nature’s tints can speak of buman pas-
T sion;
*"If hope’s fair livery in green we find,

And jealousy brings yellow into fashion ,
Then, sweetheart, in my garden there shall
blow N
All kinds of plants, whose various hues I'd
borrow
In giving one bouquet to you, to show
Yours are my love, my cares, my hopes, my
sorrow.

THE LOST EHARRING.
By HURKARU.

CHAPTLR I

. It has always been a puzzie to me
., ‘how the sponsors of my friend Smith,
could have fallen .into the unconscious
blundct.—[or such in charity I willeall
it—of bestowing upon himthe twvo
names, they gave him at his christening.
First—Algernon—is well enough, though
hardly in keeping with the tersc unro-

".mantic surname. But when coupled
with Sidney, the combination will strike

:..the reader at once, as not only ridi-
culous, but crucl. Honest Dogberry

..gtrongly objccted ¢o be written down
as an ass, even by another's pen, but

s fancy belng obliged to dub yourself that

animal whenever you signed your ini-
tials! .

Algeroon Smith et us drop a tear
. over, and biot out the Siduey), was
ho“ ever, not by any means the donkey
his godparents had done their best to
make him, Lut at the age of twenty-

Na

- gix was a lawyer in good practice in

.

New York, and engaged to the charm-
ing Miss Jefferson, whose father was
a wealthy railroad capitalist.
. At the time of this story-which js
n truc one—the Jelferson’s were liviug in
“"ah apartment house on Fifth Avenue.
A!gomon on becoming cn"agec] had pre-
scntc(‘l Els!e Jefferson “with'a' very
“pretty pa.u' ol diumoﬂd cm'rln;s, wiich

gift delighted her, as It would any
girl worth a fig.

Onc day Elsic was preparing to wash
all her jewellry, because her lover was
coming that cvening, and like a daugh-
ter of Eve she wished to look her best.
But she discovered she had scratched
her finger slightly, and as you all know,
amonia which I8 uscd for brightening
up trinkets, causes any wound to smart
§0 she commissioned her maid to wash
the gems. But for that scraich, and
the accident of youny DeTomkques call-
ing on her for thrce minutes and a half,
one of thosec doully bprecious stones
would never have been lost nor this
tale written. By such trifling incidents
arc the tenderest feelings of our nature
tried, and out of such arc the most
thrilling novels constructed.

DeTomkques® visit, as I have said,
lasted just two huadred and ten seconds
(I like to be exact), and in returning to
her bedroom, Elsie softly murmured a
touching ditty o! childhood, about
something twinkling ‘like a diamond
in the sky,” thinking of Algérnon of
course, and what a-good, noble, gen-
crous being-hewas, when gathering up
her jewellry, now laid-on her dressing
table, she suddénly shricked out, “\Why
Jemima, there.isionly.onc of'thosc car-
rings here!” *Thosg,” gou will under-

stand, referred to the particular ones
sgitrn - hor by Sthith, LA |

«“I hope you don't: thinkes?:paldi Je-
‘mima, tossing he¢r head.

Tor an {nstant that. uld French o

aerb, “qui s'excuse s'accuse' rose .
Elste's mind, but having had an o\
cellent character with Jemima, sl
at once suppressell the suspicion, bot
tling it up and corking it down tight.

* Oh no, certainly not, Jemima,” she
replicd, * but please hunt for the cu.
ring. Oh what shall X do?"

Naturally what she and Jemimu bott
did, was to search for the missing jew
¢l. They rummaged all over the dress
ing table, examined the floor, from one
end of the room to tke other, unlocked
every drawer, with the idea, I pre
sume, that the ornament might have
jumped through & keyholet They turn
¢d down the bed, as. though the carring,
in a sudden fit of lassitude, mighthave
sought reposc under the clothes, and
nestled itself there for & quiet snovze,
but nothing came of their efforts.

“I have it!"” cried Elsie.

“Where, -where, ma’am ?” exclaim-
ed Jemima, in an cxcited tone:

*« It must have been left in the basin,
and carried off with the water when
you pulled out the plug,” returned El-
sle, “run, Jemima, and call up. Sam
to come here and open: the trap:.”

Off ~went the maid, and ‘just then i

Elsie’s father arrived from the: city,

the time being nearly six o’clock, for
the scarch had so fur occupied about |

an hour and ahalf,
Mr. Jefferson called to his daughter,
who running to him, poured forth her

tale of woe, in & manner both distres-
sing andincolierent. Franklin Jelicrson

wwas a kind-hearted man, having how-
cver an irrascible 1emper, and no soon-
er had he heard Elsie’s story,. than he
rushed into her room shouting “It must
be found. Thunder, Isay lt shall be
found”

There was Jemima standing meckly
by, while Sam, the colored porter,.was
stooping down and opening the trap
under the basin., Jefferson ‘bounced
about the room, shakiag the curtalps,
and disarranging cverything he could
Iay his hands on, as 1 have observed fre-
quently, hot-headed men invariably do,
in such cases. At length he bent over
Sam, and began turning about the dust-
ing cloths and brushes stored In that
smail cupboard, in doing which hecame

upon a pretty morocco leather pock-§.
¢t book. He seized i, sprang to his}.
feet, very red in ihe face, and some-§

what short of breath from his recent
cxertions.

“ Why,” he stammcrcd -forth, “inthe E

namc of all that's--"
. “Wenderful, papa.) suggestcil Llslc

<. gp‘po'l leE.u .
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* In the nune of all that's wonder-
-¥u), whose §8 this?”

Jemima hereupon burst out crymng,
saying between her sobs " It's mine,
alr,— please give 1t—to me."”

s Oh, yours, Jemuna,” saud Mr. Jef-
farson, stil! holding the pochet Look,
#*and pray, do you usually keep such
Ppretyy th.ngs amongst the rubbish in
~$hat cupboard ?”
<1t was & very natural question—in
.,jm't just what I would have arked m) -
self— but Jemumd, sl sobbuyg, sald,

S 40n, please give 1t mgs You may search
~me, #f you like, but let me have my
A4-- d—dear p - p—pochet book.”

Now you have probuably noticed, that

jlerce men are the softest hiearted, and
*that the tears of & woman—a young
"pne especially—melt them as eawmly a8
. gealding water does snow. Jefferson
“qvas no exception to this rule.
. * There, there, don't cry, take your
book—confound 1t Ididn't mean to be
.;v.unkind."

S go saying, JeIferson handed the pocket
- _book to Jemima, and then beckoning to
'\,‘his daughter, the two left the room
,:\!or the space of hali a minute or there-
“rabouts, W hich, you will agree, weas an

-eatraordinary proceeding under the cir-
- ~‘tumstances, but what will not the
. “tears of beauteous Woman accomplish ?
3 On returning Mr. and Miss Jefferson

. found that Sam had succeeded in open-
) ing the trap, but nothing was discover-
2e¢d save two hair pins, a broken tooth

" b.ush and a bit of sponge.
- And now, Jemima,” said Elsie,

* papa and I comsider it wil be more

. ~satisfactory to yourself, as well as to
“us, that you should be searched. Of
~ . course we don't believe for & moment
’ that you have taken my carnng, butat
= Js possible it reay have slipped into
--your dress, or—"’
P ** Oh, I quite understand, ma’am,’” re-
_tphed Jemima, whose eyes wers now
T C.dry. and whose dignity was perfectly
™ restored.
) 1 will have that carring found. if
> . X cmploy every detective in New York.”
= exelaimed Jefferson, & man again, now
‘;‘thut the weeping had ceased.
At the word detective, Jemima turn-
A >ed a trifle paler, but she submitted to
-be gearched, and T need not tell you,
~. without result, although Elsic exam-
. nined the pochet hook besides all her
~»clothing, for a diamond earring is only
- a small article, and thirty or forty
‘:N‘(‘(‘ln(]h sufficient time to—to what?
Jmrou exclaim—Do 1 wishto inginuate?
. Certainly not, but it was rather unkind,
" and very unwige, to desert Jemima,
) rm'on for a brief moment when she was
- In such distress!

"

It was now dinner time, and though
Elsie was dlstracted, and her fatier
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angry, they Loth felt  they  must
“prace up” and take their meal, es-
peaially as Algernon was eapected to
spend the evening. RO with & cour-
age worthy of the great name, which
one of them was o change shortly,
they bravely seated themselhves at the
table and dined ! Yes, though the car-
ring was lost, and Lime knew she w ould
have to tell Algernon the dreadiuluews,
yet, such iy the force of Labit, they
actually dined!’

My dear,” remarhked Jeffernon, after
they had dispored of thewr soup, if
vou do not mind bLemg left alone for
a httle while after dinner, 1 will go
and bring over Richardson, the plumb-
«r—the man on Seventh Avenve, whom
we always employ.”

*“Why should you go to Richardson,
papa?” enquired Lisie. We have al-
ready had the trap opened.”

1 wish to raise no false hopes,” re-
tuined Jefferson, wmouvdily, “but thesc
are more ‘traps’ than one in this house,
and I mean to leave no stone unturned
no ‘trap’ unopened which may catelr us
or your earring.”

* Nousense, papa. please do not Joke
about such & serious subjeet,” said El-
siv.

“ Nevertheless 1shall fetch Richard-
son,” replied Jefferson, and he present-
iy left for that purpose.

(To be concluded in our next )

e L
TO CHLOE, M. R.

(Fresh fiom her examinaton )

I
Lady, very fair are you,
And your ¢yes are very blue,
And your hose 3
And your brow is like the snow :
And the various things you now
Goodness knows.
1i.
And the rose flush in your check,
And your algebra and Greek
Perfect are ;
And that loving lustrous eye
Recognizes in the sky
Eveny star.
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You have pouting piquant lips,
You can doubtless an cclipse
Calculate :
But for your cerulean hue,
I had certamnly from you
Met my fate.
iv.
If by an arrangement dual
1 were Adam mined with Whewelt,
Taen some day
1, as woocr, perhaps might come
To 50 swect an Arsazm

Magistra.
MORTIMER COLLINs.
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Sales of Celebrated Pictures.

At some recent sales of pairitings in
London very high prices were obtained
fur both modern works of art as well as
for a few cof the Old Masters. The
Fisher and eyland collections in par-
ticular attricted a large number of pur-
chasers. Weare indebted to the J.ondon
papers for a list of the prices obtained.
The latter we convert into our currency
calculating five dollars to the pound,
sterling.

Among the Fisher collection a print
of Albert Durer's “Adam and Eve”
fetched $2,050 ; Palmer’s impression of
Rembrandt’s * Christ Healing the Sick ~
$1,140. Of the minor prints, three de-
signs after Raphael representing the
Holy Family brought $500, $400, and
$220 respectively, and the entire collec-
tion was disposed of fora sum shghtly
exceeding $40,000.

In the Leyland pictures there were
several of the pre Raphaelite school, one
by Windus was sold for $2,882, while
“The Entombment” by Mr. Madox
Brown, a more widely known artist than
Windus, only brought $1,181. The
« Mirror of Venus ” by Burne Jones was
run up to $16,350 and “ Merlin au Vi-
vian " $18,900.

Of the Old Masters the Botticelli
series from Boccaccio were bought for
$6,825 and a Madonna by the same
painter fetched $6,562.

ol
Smiles.

America 1s still busy trying to satisiy Russa's
wheat tcoth. .

‘ Has old Squeezer really cut your wages
again >’

Clerh—*¢ Y es, this time they are V shaped.’

Jack-—¢ I'mi thirsty.  Come in here and I'1
order 2 bottle of champagne.”

George-—*¢ T'd rather have beer.”

Jack—““So aould I, but I haven’t a cent.
It's caver to get trusted for champagne than
beer.”

Fawr Amateur—** Ves, I patrted thus.
school of painting would you call it >”
Artist {gently) Baarding school.

What

The Lately Marned One —“1 never heard of
such trouble & 1 have had with my servants.
They are so stuprd.”

The Esperienced One—*Don't talk to me!
The other day I sent Patnick out for two cgg
plants, he came back with two hens !
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Na. 107 of the * Cassells Sunshine”
Dbooks is it series of short tales by Rolr
ert Barr, (Luke Sharp). entitled *In
2 Steamer Chair and other Shiphoard
Stories.” The author. who is aclose
follower of Mark Twain, is best known
in Montreal as the writer of o humor-
ous pewspaper account of the burning
of our last fve-palace. Notwithstanding
its utter absurdity it was believed by
many persons at a distanee who did
not know that the materials of the
structure were solid bloeks of ice cat
from the river fn midwinter, and meas-
uring from a foot to a-foot and ahalf
in thickness.  They probably fancied
the pakice to be of wood, with a thin
coating of jce. Several of the tales in
the volume before us are in the anthor’s
Best style,  The fiest and longest brings
together in an Atlantic steamer (1) the
newly made junior partner of i large
retait dry goods house, (2) one of the
numerous pretty shop-girls employed in
the warchouse who knows the partner
but is not known to hun, and 3) a
newly married couple, the huasband in
the sixties and the wafe in her tecas,
the iatter engaged at one time to the
junior partner—before Ins promotion—
and avho Jilted him for the wealthy
old man Ly her side. The dialogue on
shipboard is ably sustained, but bhe-
comes flat when the newly engaged
young people procecd to visit the form-
er home of the girl, whose motlher, con-
trary to the wishes of her family—peo-
ple of station—had married a penniless
young man aml who reamoves 10 New

h ** LITERARY .-

York where after many years the only
child is left an orphan,  The tale ends
abruptly.

* The Terrible Experience of  Plod-
Kins™ was probably written after an
hour or two of Poe. It descrities the
visit of apassenger to the bath, in the
bottom of which “lay Plodkins on his
Lk, with his cyes staring wildly.
He had, after taking @ plunge, risen
and touched one of the eleetric light
wires overhead, and rcceived from it
a shock which produced a collapse of
the muscles but did not deprive him
of all sensation. He haad presence of
mind cnough to pull up the chain at-
tached to the water eseape in the bot-
tom of the bath and to hold his breath
while the water above him was flowing
out. e had luckily forgotten to lock
the door and the man whose turn was
next had mistaken his hour.

The story entitled A Society for the
Reformation of Poker Players,” is
doubtless not the least interesting to
certain readers, and as it points a mor-
aland affords & goud idea of Mr. Barr s
stale, we reproduce It in part.—

** The seducuive gam= of poker is one that X
donat understand. I do not care to understand
ity because it cann -t be played without the pus-
ting up of a good deal of the coin of the realm,
and although I have nothing to say against bet-
ting, my own theory of conduct in the matter
is this : that I want no man’s moncy which 1
d» not carn, and I do not want any man to get
my moncy unless he carnsit.  So it happens,
in the matter of cards, I content myscll with
cuchre and other games which do not require

hp

the wagering of money. On boara Atlantic
steamers there is always more or lass gambling.
I have heard it said that men make trips to and
fro merely for the purpose of fleecing their fel-
low-passengers ; but, except in one instance, 1
never had any experience with this sort of thirg.

Our little society for the reformation of poker
players, or to speak more coriectly, for the're.
formation of one particular poker player, was
formed one Lright starlight night, latitudesuch
a number, and longitude something else, as
four of us sat on a seat at the extreme rear end
of the great steamer.  We four, with one other,
sat at a small table in the saloon. One of the
small tables on a Transatlantic steamer is very
pleasant if you have a nice crowd with you. A
seat at a small table compares with a seat at
the large table as living in a village compares
with living in acity. You have some individu
ality at the short table ; you are merely one of a
crowd at the long table. One smallitable was
not quite full. I had the honor of sitting at the
head of it, and on each side of me weré too
young {ellows, making five altogether.  We all
rather prided ourselves on the fact that there
were no Jadies at our little table.

The young Engl shman who sat at my right
hand at the corner of the table was going out to
America to learn farming. I could, myself,
have taught him a good deal about it, but I re-
frained from throwing cold water on his enthu-
siastic ideas ahout American agrizulture. Ilis
notion was that it was "an occupation mostly
made up of hunting and fishing, and having a
good time gencially. The profits, he thought,
were large and easily acquired. Ile had guns
with him, and beautiful fishing.rods, and things
of that sort.  He even had a vague ideathat he
might be able to introduce fox-hunting in the
rural district to which he was going. Ilcun.
der-tdod, and regretted the fact, that we in the
United States were rather behindhand in the
mattes of fox-hunting. He had a good deal of
money with kim, I understood, and he had al-
ready paid a hundred pounds to a firm in Eng-
land that had agreed to place him on a farm in
Awmerica. Of course, now that the money had
been paid, there was no use in tciling the young
man he had been a fool. He would find that
cut soon enough when he got to America.
Ilenry Storm was his name, and a milder man-
nered man with 2 more unsuitable name could

hardly be found.  The first two or three days

out he was the life of our party. We all liked
him; in fact, nobody could help liking him;
but, as the voyage progressed, he grew more
and more melancholy, and, what was really
serious, took hittle food, which 1s not natural in
an Enplishman. I thought somebody had been
telling him what 2 fool he had been to pay
away his hundred pounds before eaving Eng-
land, but young Smith of Rochiesier, who satat
my left, told me what the trouble was one -day
as we walked the deck.

Do you know,” he began, ¢“that Henry
Storm is being robbed 27

¢ Being tobbed 2” I answered 5 ““you mean .

he has Leen robbed.”
“Well, has been, and is being, toe. The
thing is going on yet.  He is playing altogethier



2

-

“50 much poker in the smoking room, and has

tosl a pile of money—more, I 1mn1,me, -than he
cnn well afford.”
§ ¢« That's what’s the trouble witk him, isit?

. 'Well, he ought to know better than to play for

bigger stakes than he can afford to lose.”
- 3¢ Oh, it’s easy to say that; but he's in the

~ hands of a swindler, of a profeasional gambler.-

You see that man?' e lowered his voice as

) fxe spoke, and I looked in the direction of his

: gl:mcc By this time we knew, in a way, every-
body on board the ship. The particular man

Smlth pointed out was a fellow I had noticeda’

° wgood deal, who was very quict and géntlemanly,

3nterflering with nobody, and talking with- few,
I had spoken to him once, but he had answrred

o vcry sh 1tly, and, apparcmly to ‘his relief, and

el

”“'on the steawer in which I came over.

~

N

.

. -

o &bc.

B -;bc a commecrcial traveler from Buffalo.

ccrtamly to my own, our acquaintance ceased
v.hete it began. Tle-had jet biack beard and
fair, both rather closely. clipped ; and he wore

‘43 fore-and-aft cap, which never improves a
man ’s appearance very nuch.

.z~ % *That man,” continued Smith, as he passed

.

"1;15 ¢¢ was practically under arrest for gambling
It scems
“that he'isa regular -professional gambier, who
¢ :does nothing but go across the ocean and back
" ‘again, fleecing young fellows like Storm......
- 11 do believe )oung Storm has lost nearly all his

wf'money to him.”

ﬁ ¢ Can’t he be made to disgorge "

¢ How? The money has been won fairly
= enough, as that sort of thing goes. Other fel-
Zlows have played with them. It isn't as if he
~¥had been caught cheating—he hasn’t, and won't
He doesn’t cheat—he doesn’t need to, as
51 said bLefore. Now that gambler.pretends to
I know
‘,‘Buﬂalo down to the ground, so I took hima-

_%sxdc yesterday and said plumply to him, ¢ What

“firm in Buffalo do you represent ?”  He answer-
“ed shortly that his business was his own affair.

‘“:l said, ¢ Certainly it is, and you are quite right
. ’Fn keeping it dark., \When I was coming over
4 to Europe, I saw a man in your linc of bu iness

<*who looked very much like you, practically put
“under arrest by the purser for gambling.  You
;uwrc travelling for a St. Louis house then.””

%%« What did he say to that 2

’% ¢ Nothing ; he just gave me onc of those sly,
%mlslcr looks ol his, jurned oo his heel, and
] **x‘lcft me.”

;}f The result of this conversation was the inau-

uration of the Society for the Reforming of a
.Poker Player.

Next morning, I took young Storm’s arm and
calked two or three turns up and down the

3% deck, but all the while I could not get up cour-

: sgc cnough to speak with him in relation to

%;iamblmg Whea he Ieft me, I again thought

ver the matter. 1 concluded to go into the

im lose some moncy, and use that fact as a

_,gmoking room mysclf, sit down beside him, see

~

=ext for my coming discourse 1o him on the cvils

of gambling. After luncheon Istrolled intothe

P smohng room, and there sat this dark-faced

P p an with his half-clored eyes opposite young
: g( E(;ox'm, while two others made up the fuur-hand-

game of puker.
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Storm's face was very pale, and hislips se¢m-
ed dry, for-he moistened them every now and
then as the game went on.  He was sitting on
the sofa, and 1 sat down beside him, pa)mg no
heed to the dark gambler’s look of annoyance.
Iowever, the alleged Buffalo m.n said nothing,
for he was not a person who did much talking.
Stoi.. maid no attention to me as I sat down
beside him. The gambler had'just dvalt.
was very interesting to see the way he looked at
his hand. He allowed inerely the edges of the
cards.to show over each other, and then closed

yp his haag, :\nd seemed to know just what he
had. When young Storm looked at ‘his hand
he | gave 2 Sorl of gasp, and for the &rst time
cast His eyes upon me. I had seen his hand,
but did not know whether.it was a good one or
nut. I imagined it wasnot very good, because
all the cards were of 2 low denomination.
Threes or fours I think, but four of the cards
had a like number of spots. There was some
money in the centre of the table.  Storm push-
ed a half-crown in front ofthim, and the next
man did the same. The gambler put down a
half-sovercign, and the.man at his left, aftera
moment’s hesitation, shoved out an equal
amount from the pile of gold in front of him.

Young Storm pushed out a sovercign.

“I’m out,” said the man whose next bet it
was, throwing down Ris cards.

The gambler raised it a sovereign, and the
man at his left dropped out. It now rested be-
tween Storm and the gambler.  Storm increas-
the bet a sovercign. The gambler then put on
a five-pound note.

Storm said to me huskily, ‘‘IHave you any
money 2"

¢ Yes,” I answered him.

¢ Lend me five pounds »f you can.”

. Now, the object of my being 1here was tostop
gambling, rot to encourage it. I was the pre-
sident pro fem. of the Society for the Reforma-
tion of Paker Players, yet Idivediat - my pock-
et, pulled out my purse under the table and
slipped a five-pound note into his hand. He
put that on the table as if he had just taken it
from his owa pocket.

1 call you,” he said.

* What have you got?” asked the gambler

" ¢ Four fours,"” said Storm, putting down his
hand.

The gambler closed up his and threw the
cards over to the man who wastodeal. Storm
paused a moment, and then pulled towards him
the money in the centre of the tableand handed
me my five-pound note.

When the cards were ncxt-dcalt, Storm scem-
ed 10 have rather an ordinary hand, so apparent
Iy had all the rest, and there was not much
moncy in the pile.  But, poor as Storm's hand
was, the rest appeared to be pocrer, and he
raked in the cash.  This went on for two «r
threc deals, and‘finding that, as Storm was win-
ning all the time, although not heavily, I was
not getting an object less n against gambling, I
made & move to go.

¢t Stay where you are,” whispered Storm to
mc, pinching my knee with his hand so hard
that { almost ¢si.d out.

It~
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Then it came to the gambler's turn to deal
ag:un All the time he deftly shufiled thecards
he watched the players with that furtive glance
of his from out his half-shut eyes.

Storm’s hand was a remarkable ong, after he
nad drawn-two cards, but I did not know whet-
her it had any special value or not.  The other
players drew three cards each, and the gambler
took one.

¢ Tlow much money have you got ?” whisper-
ed Storm to me.

I don't know," I said, * perhaps a hundred
pounds.”

¢ Be prepared to lend me every penry of it,”
he whispered.

I said nothing ; but I never knew the presi-
dent of a society for the suppression of gamb-
ing to be in such a predicament.

Storm bet a sovereign. The player to his left
threw down liis hand. The gambler pushed
out two sovercigns. The other player went
out.

Storm said, ¢ I see ynur bet, and raise you
another sovereign.” 1 he gambler, without say-
ing a word, shoved forward some more gold.

*“Get your money ready,” whispered Storm
to me.

I did not quite like his tone, but I made al-
lowance for the excitement under which he was
evidently laboring.

He threw on a five-pound note. The gam-
bler put down another five-pound note, and
then, as if it were the :lightest thing possible,
put a ten-pound note on top of that, which
made the side players msp.  Storm had won
sufficicnt to cover the bet and raise it. After
that T had to feed in to him five-pound notes,
keeping count of their number on my fingers as
Ididso. The first to begin to hesitate about
putting money lorward was the gambler.  fle
shot a glance now and again from under his eye-
brows at the young man opposite. Finally,
when my last five-pound note had been thrown
on the pile, the gambler spoke f. r the first time.

‘1 call you,” he said.

¢ Put down another five-pound note,” cried
the young man.

I have called you,” said the gambler.

Henry Storm half rose from his seat in his
eqeitement.  ¢‘Put down another five-pound
note, if you dare ”

¢ That isn’t poker,” said the gambler.
have called you. What have you got?”

¢ Put down another five-pound note, and Y'll
put a ten-pound notg on top of it.”

“I say that isn’t poker. You have been
called. What have you got?”

““ I'fl bet you twenty pounds againstyour five-
pound note, if you dare put it down."

By this time Storm was standing up, quivering
with cxcitement, his cards tightly clencthed in
his hand. The gamb) r sat opposite him calm
and imperturbable.

¢\What have you got 2 said Storm.

“1 called you,” said the gambler, ** show
your hand.”

““Yes ; but when X called y u, you asked me
what 1 had, and I told you. What have yox
got?”

“I



~you.

4

I am not affaid 10 show my. hand,” said the
gambler, and he put down on the table four
aces.

“ There’s the kiag of hearts,” said Storm,
putting it down onthe table. ‘‘ There’s the
queen of hearts, there's the knave of hearts,
there's the ten of hearts.  Now,” he cricd, wav-
ng his other card in the air, * can you tell me
what this card is 2"

“I am sure T don't know,” answered the
gambler quietly, ¢* probably the nine of hearts.”

1t s the nine of hearts,” shouted Storm,
placing it down beside the others,

The.grmbler quietly picked up the eards; and
handed them to the man who was to deal.
Storm’s hands were trembling with excitement
as he pulled the pile of banknotes and gold to-
wards him. He connted out what I had given
him, and passed it to me under thetable. The
rest he thrust into bis pocket.

¢ Come,” I said, “It is time to go.
strain your Juck.”

** Ano:her five pounds,” he whispered ;
where you are.”

« Nounsense," 1 said, *¢ another five pounds
will certainly mean that you lose everything you

have won, Come away, I want to talk with
hil

Don't

“sit

£ Another five pounds, I have swornit.”

¢ Very well, I shallnot stay here any longer.”

“ No, no,” he cried eagerly ; *¢sit whereyou
are, sit. where you are,”

There was a grim thin smile on the lips of
the gambler as this whispered conversation
took place.

AVhen the next hand was dealt around and

- Storm losked at his cards, he give another gasp
" of delight.

I thought that a poker player
‘should not be so free with his emotions ; but of
course I said nothing- When it came his time
to bet, be planked down a five-pound note on
the table, The other two, as was usual, put

" down their cards, They were evidently very

-

" timorous players. The gambler hesitated for a

second, then he put a ten-pound note o: Storm’s
fve pounds. Storm at once saw him, and
raied him ten. The gambler hesitated longer
this time, but at last he said, I shall not bet.
What have you got 2"

“Do you call me?” asked Storm. * Put up
vour money if you do”

* No I do not call you.”

Stérm laughed and threw hiscardsface up on
the table, “I havc nothing,” he said; “I

* “have bleffed you for once,”

“It is very often done,” answered the gam-

- bler quietly, as Storm drew in his pile of money

S x .
over,

stuffing it again in dis coat pocket. ¢ Your
deal,” Storm.”

“No, §ir,” said the youg man, rising up ;
<€ P’Il never touch a paker hand again. I have
got my own money back and five or ten pounds
I know when I've had cnough.”

Although it was Storm’s deal, the gambler
had th= pack of cards in his hand, idly shufiling
them toand fro.

I have often heard,” he said slowly, with-
out raising his eyes, “that when one fool sits
down beside another fool at- poker, the player
has the luck of two fools—but T never believed

it before *

T TN
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The.improvements in the mauufacture
of musical instruments have not kept
pace with those made in other depart-
ments of industry. Especially is this
the case-with the popular of leading in-
struments the violin and the pianoforte.
The improvements in wind instruments,
notably the flute, are recognized by the
merest amateur. Not so with the piano-
forte which has made but little progress
since Jonas Chickering of Boston im-
proved on Meyer’s idea of a single cast-
ing resistance frame some 50 years ago,
and the jointly claimed frame and over-
strung scale of the Chickering and
Steinway, some years afterwards. Im-
provements to some minor extent have
been made in the inter-relations of the
sounding-board, the frame and the
strings, but the tone of the instrument
has not been very perceptxbly improved
during the present generation. The
efforts 6 the Steinways to prolong the
tone by a sort of bell-attachment a -few
years ago failed of much success.

Every note on the pianoforte is
* diminuendo.” In some respects it is
the most imperfect of musical instru-
ments. There is not a perfect fifth in
its compass ; the best that the tuner can
do is to compromise from the lowest to
the highest nole, or to effect what is
known as * tempering” But more of
this anon.

In the violin still less improvement
has been made. The violin, however,
may be termed a perfect instrument,
Those of the great Cremona makers who
flourished from the middle of the 16th
to the close of the first quarter of the
18th century have never been excelled.
As we must dwell more at length on this
subject later on, we shall close this re-
ference to the king of instruments by
noticing one or two slight improvements
of quite recent adoption.

The fuller tone =i the E and Gstrmgs
has been discovered to be due to the
more direct contact with the face of the
instrument. To cxtend this to the other
two strings a bridge of four legs has
been-introduced and patented by Edwin

Bonn of Brading, ‘Isté of Wight, wh\ch'

would seem to ;accomphsh all that is

e

He.—** Glycerinum pcpncum. <o
She.—** Don’t swear so, Charlie,”
P ENAEE B BENP. O {

S
o

O

claimed for it by the inventor. The dif.
ficulty of closely adapting such a bridge
to the rounded surface is obviated by
fasteping a piece of sand-paper round
the narrow part of the violin and rubbmg
thereon the feet of the upright bridge for
a few minutes across and lengthwise till ;
it perfectly agrees with the curvature of {
the instrument where the bridge should }
stand. This will facilitate the fitting of |
the ordinary two-legged bridge also. :
The idea long held that the wood for -
violins should be very old and that the

best materials are obtained from old

chateaus or churches iscombated of late *
years. The wood employed by the Cre-
mona makers was not over seasoned, '
and the superior varnish—which, by the |
way, is not a lost art—preserved the ;

P
elasticity in the fibres of the wood which { '

is now understood to be more important }
than mere dryness in the materials. !

1
—— '

The London “Strad ” makes mention
of a clever violinist from Goderich, Ont.,
a Miss Clinch, and calls her the *“ Cana-
dian Neruda.”

Miss Campbell of Durocher Street,
and her sister, highly proficient amateurs
respectively on the violin and the piano-
forte, are about to visit the art centres of
Germany accompanied by Mrs. Camp-
bell who is also a fine performer on the
pianoforte.

Gabrielle Wietrowetz is the unmusical

name of the best of the new lady violin- . )
Her principal solos are

ists of the year.

Spohr’s ¢ Dramatic Concerto” and

Brahm’s beautiful Sonata in G, opus 78. |

»—Miss Ethel Barns is another new star
in the musical horizen.

e D Ot

Some times in trying to propel an idea into |-

the consciousness of 2 foolish man it becomes
necessary to explode an extra quantity of the
powder of exaggeration. Not to wmake the
projectile reach the mark, but because it will at
Icast make an impreesion on some one of his
senses.

She.—*¢ What's in that boitle ? »

Ad
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COMPANIES REPRESENTED,
SCOTTISH UNION AND NATIONAL OF SCOTLAND

)gORWISH UNION FIRE INS. SOC'T OF ENGLAND
EAS'I‘ERN ASSURANCE CO’Y. OF CANADA.

o

COMBINED CAPITAL AND ASSETS:
$45,520,000. -

HE LONDO"N "ASSURANCE.

ES'IABLTSHED 1730

¢

TOTAL FUNDS NEARLY $18,000,000.

[

FIRE RISKS ACCEPTED AT CURRENT RATES.

E. A. LILLY, Manager Canada Branch,
Waddell Bmldzng, Montreal

— —_.4.

HE UNITED FIRE INSURANCE CO. Lim,

F MANCHESTER, ENG.,
“Has purchased the Canadian business

i
£
1
g

1 ~OF THE-

i . City or Lonpon. .

S;ubscnbcd CapiAleeeereneeseessercsseeecassscnsonns $1,250,000
oA TEN D O BT T 500,000
g'unds Exclusive of Capi*al o.ivvieiiineniiiiiienenans 782,500

o

Application for Agencies Invited

T. H. HUDSON,

PERCY F. LANE, }Maﬂager:.

LON DON & LANCASHIRE LIFE, .
HEAD OFFICE FOR CANADA,

Cor. St. James St, and Place d"Armes Square, Montreal,

Assets in Canada about
Surplus to Policy Holders
Waorld-Wide Policies, Absolute Security.

LIFE rate endowmeat Policies a s[pc sialy
Special terms for the payment of prem ums and the revival of pohc:u

.........................

DIRECTORS
Sir Donald A, Smith, K. C. M. G,, M. p_,
Robert Benny, Esq.

Chairman,
R. B. Angus Esq

B. HAL. BROWN.

Sandford Fleming, Esq . C.M, G,
Manager for Canada,

5% NSURANCE COMPANY OF NORTH AMERICA,

gf: PHILADELPHIA,

g Organized 1792 - - Incorporated 1794.

:?i'lapxtal Paid up.ceeennn.. _ ........................... $3,000,000
gReserve 1e-Insurance. c..eeveeaas . 3,549,8:2

ﬂRcscne for Unadjusted Losses, €1C..cvovrennens. . 502,933

eNEt SUrplus. coeis veiiiiieiiiecietetiiatiiaaaa, . 2,225,475

ig FIRE & MARINE INSURANCE.

*ROBERT HAMPSON,
" .

General Agent for Canada,
18 CORN EXCHANGE.

NEW YORK LIFE INSURANCE CO

STATEMENT—JANUARY i, 1892.

From Report of James F. Picrce, Iusurance Commissioner for the State *

of New York,
ASSEYS. eeeeeseasorssasstasstotnsensccsasetscnrseane $125,947,290 81
LiabililtieSe oo veeerenracccoseaseonsnsies sasennanans 110,806,267. 50
SUIPIUS. ettt eevraacnscesnstsotetteiesrenencaas 15,141,023 31
INCOME. . ceeennnenosesesonacotsostoctssosasasantas 31,854,194.00
New Business written in 1891,. . .cociieiiiiiiiiiii, $152,664,982.00
Insurance in Foree (over)oeeeeraiveeiaeianiinian., $6!4,8,24 71_, oo

JOHN A. McCA! L, President. HENRY TUCK, V.ce-Prcsid:m.
DAVID BURKE, General Manager for Canada. ’

td

i

4
& THE IMPERIAL INSURANCE CO'Y,

:g - - LIMITED. - . -

G ESTABLISHED AT LONDON, 1803.

s . . FIRE. . .

% Subscribed Capitalo..ocoeiiiiloeiiniane, $6,000,000.

X Cash ASSCIS OVEr.cvvieecneencacennananns $9,500,000

hey

Ynsures against loss by fire only. Entire assets available for fire losscs.

Canadian Branch Office in the Company’s Building.
107 ST. JAMES STREET.
‘E: D. LACY, Resident Manager fcr Canada, Montreal.

ESTERN ASSURANCE COMPANY.

FIRE & MARINE,
INCORPORATRED 1857,

) C:lpllal ANd ASSClS.eeceitenencrcsstarannscoas 2,551,02; X
Income for Year ending 31st Occ., x89! ......... $x,§g7,99_7; gg
$¥HEADOFFICE - « - . - -

J. J. KENNY, Managing Diector.

o T

. -’~| D8t D
T 154

A M. b\u'n;, rmdu{g;,'_, el 8T nga;rovtgg,‘Spcxcmu
R {13 0 K°'!P5.§~§Qg& M“"é‘,‘{"‘s Mogtrez] Branchyy.; igenra]
190 ST. JAMES STREET.

TORGNTO ONT:-|'

]

J.ot u:\?.l W prand

ORTH BRITISH & MERCANTILE INSURANCE
COMPANY,

ESTABLISHED 1809,

M

TOTAL ASSETS, AT 31t DECEMBER, $52,053,716.5}

HEAD OFFICE IN CANADA, MONTREAL. =

CANADIAN INVESTMENTS, $4599,753.00:

=it
M:magct :Director.

¥

MONTREAL.

THOMAS DAVIDSON,

UEEN INSURANCE COMPANY. P

- - OF AMERICA, - -
Sy e
AsSets UpWArds Of ceeecueierieii ittt it aaiianaan $3,00Q,000
Deposited at OUWR +vovevneccaenrecaansorsnanseenns e "250,000

~

1959 NOTRE DAME ST, MONTR AL"'
:H J Mp.l?u- 3 \:w.r.'c.l'."‘“.

Resident Mnnas:‘g, .

1

st

o oragz bluow
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THE HoxoRAm P 1Y STAR\I S, Chalrman,
1 DMOND J BARBEALU, 1s0, lk-pul) Chuiman,
CANADIAN BOARD WENIWORTNY lllClIa\\\\. 1w
Ol DIRFCTORS ANDRI W S RY D} RI(I\ GAULT, I\li
SAMULLL ||\||\ [
SIR ALLEN, (All h(.\l(
Amount Invested in Canada, - . - - $ 1,350,000
Capital and Assets, - - - . - - 53,211,365
Churches,

Ml- RCANTILE Risks accepted at lowest current ra es.
Dwelling Houses and Farm l’ropcrnes insured at reduced rates,

Special attention given to applications made
direct to the Montreal Office.

G. F, C. SMITH, - - . - - Chief Agent for the Dominion.

PH(LNIX FIRE INSURANCE COY,
LONDON.

TADLISHED IN 1782, CanavIiAN Braxcit Estanuisurn ix 1for.

No. 35 St. Francois Xavier Street

PATERSON & SON, Agents for the Dominion.
CITY AGENTS:

E. A. WHITEHEAD & CO., . - -
RAYMOND & MONDEAU, . - .

English Department.
French «“

PII(PNx\ INSURANCE COMPANY

OF HAR1FORD, CONN,

ESTABLISHE D 1854.
. $2,000,000.

FIRE INSURANCE. |

Cash Capital . .

CANADA Branch,
HEAD OFFICE, 134 ST. JAMES STREET,
GERALD E. HART. General Manager.

MONTREAL.

A Share of your Fire Insurasce is solicited for this reliable and wealthy
Cempany, renowaned for its prompt and hberal settlement of <Jaims,

CYRILLE LAURIN,

G. MAITLAND SMITH. § Moatreal Agents

ORTHERN ASSURANCE COMPY.

COF LONDON, ENG.
Branci OFFICE FOR CANADA:

1724 NOTRE DAME ST, - - - MONTREAL,
INCOME AND FUNDS (18¢0),
Capital and Accumulated Funds... ....cccoveennnn.... $34,8735,000
Annual Revenue from Fire and Life Premiums, and from .
Interest upon Invested Funds....... .....cun..... 5,240,000
Deposited with the Dominion Government for security of
Canadian Policy Holders......... ...coviiieeen. 200,000

ROBERT W. TYRE. - MANAGER FOR CANADA.

( :()MMF,RClAl. UNION ASSL RA\LI LO Ltd.
. . oF LONDON, Excrasp,
FIRE! LIFE ! MARINE"'

Total Invested Funds $12,500,000.
Capital and ASSELS vevvoeeuarreteieinies siinrtatiianaa, $25,000,000
Life Fund (in spzcial trust for hfe policy holders)..... .. 5,000,000
Total Net Annual Income...ooovveiniiiiiinaniinn, . 5,700,000
Deposited with Dominion Government . 374,246

Agents in all the prmcnpal Cmes nnd Towns
of the Dominion.
IIEAD OFFICE, Canadian Branch - - . MONTREAL.

EVANS & McGREGOR, Managers.

OYAL INSURANCE COMPANY .
. OF ENGIAND
LiaziLity or Suaresiorpers UstisiTep,

L0517 T $20,000,000
Reserve Funds coiiiieiiieineinenneioecanneeanananenas 40,000,000
An ual Income. upwards of coovietiviiiioieaaiiaananna,s 11,000,000

Investments in Canada for Protect on of Canadian Policy-holders (Chiefly
with Governmeat) Exceceds $1,000,000,

Every des.r ption of property insured at moderate rates of premum
L:fe Assurauce granted in all the most approved forms,

Head Office for Canada: ROYAL INSURANCE BU!LDING MoNTREAL,
lAl‘LE\' Chief Ageux

A\IES ALLIN Speaial Agents
ROBER’ISO\' Enghsh Dep,

. HURTUBISE gSpccml Agents I
R. Robertson & Sons

ALFRED S$T. CVR, § French Dep.

ATIONAL ASSURANCE COMPANY

OF TRELAND.

INCORPORATED 1822,

00 T Y $5,000,000

Fire ReSeIve . cavnvnneirinereneansisnssnnnensnnnsnnnns 1,500,000

Fite InCome. «.iveiviieiaiinetniinrnonese sonnncnes 1,0C0,000
CANADIAN BRANCH, 79 St. FRANCOIS XAVIER STREET,

MONTREAL.
MATTHEW C. HINSITAW, Chief Agent.

ATLAS ASSURANCE COMPANY. .
OF LONDON, ENG, .
FOUNDED 1808.

L0 71 $6,000,000
Fire Reserve...... toviivenccinanncenasns Ceesee 1,500,000
Fire Income. ..covieiineiianenecentoreenaracans 1,000,000

CANADIAN BRANCH.
79 ST. FRANCOIS XAVIER STREET, MONTREAL

MATTHEW C. HINSHAW,
BRANCH MANAGER.

LLIANCE ASSURANCE COMPANY.

ESTABLISUED IN 1824,
HEAD OFFICE, BARTHOLOMEW LANE, LONDON, Exc.

Sulxeribed Capital, - - - $25,000,000
Paid-up and Invested, - . 2,750,000
Total Funds, - - . . 17,500,000
RIGH1 HON LORD ROTHS(HILD, ROBER1T LEWIS, Esy.,
Chairman, Chief Secreiary.

N B—This Company havng rcinsured the Canadian business of the Royal
Canadian Jusurance (.vmi) .ny, assumes all lizb-lisy undec existing policies of that
Company as at the 13t of March, 1802,

Branch Office in Canada . 157 St. James Street, Montreal.
G. H. McHENRY, Manager for Canada,

UARDIAN FIRE AND LIFE

Assurance Company, of England

WITH WHICH IS AMALGAMATED

THE CITIZENS INSURANCE COM'Y OF CANADA

Hrap Orricit vor CANADA &

Guardian Assmance Building, - - - 181 St. James Stred

MONTREAL.

E. P, HEATON, Manager. G. A. ROBRETS, Sut-Ma ager,

D. DENNE, H, W. RAPHAEL and CAPT. JOHN LAWRENCE,
City Agents.



